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9 0 % ofall the cars atthe recent New 
4 © York and Chicago Automobile 
Shows were equipped with balloon tires. 


The balloon era is here, and Michelin is 
its leader. 


You, too, should be using Michelin Comfort 
Balloons. They have proved their superior- 
ity. They cost practically no more than high 
pressure tires and you can change to them 
one at a time as your high pressure tires 


wear out. Ask your dealer how to do this. 
Michelin makes balloon tires for present rims and 
for the new small-diameter wheels; also high pressure 
tires and the famous Michelin Ring Shaped Tubes. 


Michelin Tire Company, Milltown, New Jersey 
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The New Marmon Five-Passenger Sedan-Limousine De Luxe 


“te NEW MARMON. ~a successful 
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Car 


for successful people-- “It’s a Great Automobile” 


Comprehensive selection of New Marmon De Luxe Models, permitting intimate expression 
of personal tastes. Also, New Marmon Standard Closed Cars at practically open car price. 
All mounted on famous Marmon six-cylinder chassis of 136-inch wheelbase 


Open cars, $3165. Closed cars, $3295 to $3975 ‘Prices f. 0. b. Indianapolis, exclusive of tax 


DS. GREIZD OLX 
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A General Cord often 


The Mark 
of Leading 
Tire Stores 
Everywhere 


a fe 





"The 
ENERAL 


BUILT IN AKRON, OHIO, BY THE GENERAL TIRE AND RUBBER CO- 


serves two owners 


After delivering satisfactory mileage to 
the original purchaser it is not uncom- 
mon to see a General Cord go to work 
for its second owner. 


General’s outstanding record of big 
mileage has led many car owners to 
actually prefer buying used Generals 
rather than new tires of the cheaper 
makes. They find that even a worn 
General “goes a long way to make 
friends.” 


The General distributor gets his supply 
of these partly worn Generals by mak- 
ing allowances on them when he puts 
new Generals on the cars of his cus- 


tomers. Surprisingly many trade in 
their tires regularly each year. 


Resale value 
after 10,000 miles 


CORD 


=—goes a long way to make friends 














| The Wretched Weather Bureau 


Man 


I met a man whose furtive gait 
And general air of woe 

Spoke plainly of a crushing weight 
That bowed his spirit low. 

“Tell me,” I said in accents kind 
To that unhappy gent, 

“Have you a murder on your mind, 
Or slight embezzlement?” 


“Ah, sir,” he said, “tis worse than that, 
Far worse, as you shall see,” 
And tears gushed forth and filled the 
hat 
He held so piteously. 
“My job,” he said, “is to foretell 
The weather’s every phase, 
Each rainy week or arid spell, 
Or clear or cloudy days. 


“To-morrow will be Easter Day, 
And ladies far and wide 

Have planned to march in brave array, 
Their men-folk at their side, 

And I have done a hellish deed 
That racks my soul with pain, 

As you will see, sir, when you read 
My forecast, which is—RAIN! 


“For rain it will, I can not lie, 
All portents point that way, 
And I, alas, must prophesy 
The truth, let come what may. 
No gentle showers, you understand, 
But something like a flood, 
And every lady in the land 
Will clamor for my blood. 


“And though I sneak and slink about 
As now you sce me do, 

Hat-pins in hand they'll seek me out 
And run me through and through.” 

He ceased. My sympathy outran 
For words to cheer his plight, 

But nothing found save this: “Old Man, 
I rather think you're right.” 


G. S.C. 


The House Divided 
He Says 
Ir I didn't sacrifice my own comfort 
and help her out on a Sunday, | 
don't know where she’d be. Women 
are so helpless. 


She Says 


On Sunday he walks around sticking 
his nose into everything, until I'm ready 
to scream. If he'd only leave me alone, 
I could get something done. 


Recipe for Success 


Finp out where the money is and 
get there as quickly as you can and 
when you get there get all you can get 
there and then get out of there with 
all you could get out of those that are 
there before those that are there get out 
of you all that you got there after you 
got there. 


















































“SOME OF THAT 


EMEMBER when we used to 
have to know where the bin or 
barrel was and point to it, in order 
TO GET THE SAME THING 
TWICE in a grocery store? 


My pointing days are over. I'm 
through buying “a pound of this 
and a half-dozen of those there.” 


I want to call crackers and coffee 
by name. I want to go into a 
store and say six words and get 
six articles that I know all about. 


It shortens shopping. If I know 
“CRUNCH CRACKERS" I don't 
have to stop and eat a sample 
cracker out of a barrel. It gives 


AND SOME OF THOSE THERE” 


me more time for radio and read- 
ing, movies, golf and gardening. 


When I buy something and find I 
like it, | want to go back and say 
“BINGO” or something equally 
simple and get it again. If | buy 
something | don't like, I want to 
know itsname sol won tgetit twice. 


You birds who advertise trade- 
marks have to take a chance. 
Maybe your trade-mark is a give- 
away. Maybe I don't come back 
for more. Maybe I do. If I don't 
lots of other people don’t either— 
and pretty soon where do you get 
the money with which to keep on 
advertising? You don't. 


Yours truly, 


onl 
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[ THE NATIONAL ADVERTISER BETS HIS 
———|| ADVERTISING MONEY THAT HIS PRODUCT IS RIGHT 



































LIFE 
PACKARD CAN BUILD A PACKARD 



































A PACKARD |p 


SIX 























—of a distinguished family 


ANYa Packardowner, 
as a little boy, stood 
on the corner watching a 


Packardroll by and wiked 
that he too oe some 


day have a Packard car. 


Perha psa" 24”,a"30”oran 
“i What memories the 
names recall! And later, 


the “38’s” and “48’s” and 


then, the mighty Twin 
Six, which reigned for 
eight years—truly a dis: 
tinguished family. 


And now, today, the 
finest and greatest of them 


all—the Packard Six 
and the Packard Eight 
—alike in distinction, in 
beauty, and in quality. 


Packard Six and “oon both furnished in ten body types, open and enclosed. 


An extremely libera 


monthly payment plan makes possible the immediate 


enjoyment of a Packard, purchasing out of income instead of capital. 


PAC KA RD 
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The Hold-Up 


““CHROW up your hands!” 

“Oh!” 

“Higher.” 

“Oh! Oh!” 

“Still higher.” 

“Oh! Oh! Ch!” 

“Now let’s see what you've got.” 

“Well—I—er Ps 

“Sh-h-h!” 

“But—I—ah——” 

“Don’t say a word.” 

“Er—ah—I x 

“I tell you to be quiet! 
examine the back muscles. Ah! Just 
is I thought. You can 
lower your arms now. That'll be twenty 
dollars, please.” GC. 4 oe 


Now, let me 


Rheumatism. 


Easter Statistics 
= 7 3 PER CENT. of all the 
Ji. callosities treated in Bellevue 
during the month of April, 1925, were 
caused by persons rubbing their fingers 
over Easter cards to ascertain whether 
they were engraved or just printed. 

Of every 100 citizens who made plans 
to send lilies to their 
Easter, 37 compromised at the last mo- 
ment on cards, and 62 forgot to send 
anything. 


dear ones at 


If all the insides blown out of eggs 
by small children at Easter were laid 
end to end, it would be a practically 
impossible thing to do. 

708 magazine editors in the United 
States wrestled with the problem of 
how to get an original cover not em- 
bodying the idea of a blonde carrying 
lilies. 707 finally ran covers embodying 
the idea of a blonde carrying lilies. 
(Note this week’s Lire cover.) 

98 per cent. of the people who were 
asked: “Say, when does Easter come 
this year, anyway?” didn’t know. 

14 widely read dailies are published 
in New York City. Of 
are 14 report the 
Easter parade to have been the most 
successful in history. 


these, there 


which annually 


In 17 cases out of every 21 in Ameri- 
can-born families, the form of Easter 
observance followed is sitting before 


the radio, listening to “If I Can't Get 


the Sweetie I Want, God 
Sweetie I Get.” 
96.4 per cent. of all writers whose 


gladsome Easter literature appeared in 


Help the 


the Easter magazine numbers caught 
severe colds gathering their material 
on the afternoon of the Harvard-Yale 
football game. The undersigned feels 
kind of rotten himself Tip Bliss. 


Near-Truth 
zs AITER, I’ve a good mind to re- 
port you. I ordered near-beer and 
you've brought me the real thing.” 


Still Searching 
IOGENES, the other day, visited 
one of our ultra-modern cities, car- 
rying his celebrated lantern. 

“Tell me, Diogenes,” asked one of the 
young men-about-town, “what is it you 
are looking for ‘gat 

“I am in search of a girl,” he said, 
“a girl who wears black stockings.” 


ABLE (at the college Prom): So 
this is our dance? 
CiaupeE: Yes. Shall we sit on the 
porch, take a stroll in the garden, or go 
for a spin in the car? 














Childish Treble: 


BA, BA, BLACK SHEEP, 





- LIFE - 


“FOR HEAVEN’S SAKE, ETHEL, WHATS HAPPENED TO YOU?” 
“I WAS TAKING TREATMENT FROM A FACIAL ARTIST AND HE 
DID A GUTZON BORGLUM ON ME.” 


The Statistician on Spring 

DOZEN (12) birds that chirp about, 

‘A score (20) of joy-chants knowing ; 
A hundred (100) flowers all blossomed out, 
A thousand (1,000) breezes blowing. 
A million (1,000,000) stars of light above, 
A billion (1,000,000,000) cloudlets near; 
A trillion (1,000,000,000,000) bits of whispered love, 
And just one (1) Spring is here! 

J. Seegar Heavilin, 


Older and Worse 


HAT is the Older Generation coming to? 

Grandma bobs her hair. 
Grandpa carries a flask and hangs around stage doors. 
Mother has taken up interior decoration. 
Father wears youthful clothes and haunts the cabarets. 
Uncle George is a bootlegger. 
Aunt Mary speaks favorably of free love. 
And they all unite in denouncing that wild Younger 

Generation and its antics. 


Meaning me. Stuart Little. 








Ca 
(Gast CGAP 


Disgusted Fan: SAY, MR. PROMOTER, WHAT DO YOU GIVE 
THESE GUYS? A LOVING CUP? 


The Center of the Universe 


HE sun, wheeling along, a speck of incandescent dust 

beside countless larger, hotter suns, beats furiously down 
on a brazen tropic sea. A ship becalmed wallows with hang- 
ing sails while sailors, with parched lips and swollen 
tongues, watch waiting sharks rolling through a tangle of 
seaweed. The air is thick with tons of water mounting 
toward the fiery orb to drift, mile-high, changed to sodden 
clouds. 

A gale whirled outward from the 
hub of storms drives the billowing 
clouds far inland. An aviator with 
bitterness in his heart drives his 
plane straight at the heart of an 
amber sunset and into the coppery 
heart of the coming storm. Like a 
potted hawk he tumbles headlong 
through a mile of space and is lost to 
view. 

The clouds speed on and lash a 
forest with whips of lead. A river 
swells and writhes in its tortuous 
channel. A raft of logs, uncon- 
trollable, smashes against a current- 
splitting rock and a lumberjack dies 
gasping between two giant firs. 

A lonely powerhouse, and smooth 
water, once a part of a lolling tropic 
swell, dives through a_ penstock. 
Mighty generators hum and tall 
transformers stand stolidly in line 
like black-cloaked inquisitors. A 
lone watcher looks listlessly at 
marble switchboards and longs for 
the dives of a distant city. 

Tall steel transmission towers 
stride across the countryside. A 
“ground” develops and a sheep burns 
against the steel. 

A great city, and the singing wires 
dip into a tunnel far below the 
streets. Rats scramble and squeak 
in the darkness. 





HE HAS BOUGHT A NEW 
BRAND OF HAIR TONIC 
AND FINDS THE DIREC- 
TIONS SAY “SHAKE 
THE HAIR WELL DOWN 


he potent current rises in the ae 
The potent current rises OVER THE EYES. 


conduits of a beautiful office build- 
ing. A little whining motor bracketed against a wall sends 
a slender cord hurrying back and forth along a flexible 
arm of steel. At the end a tiny, spinning, grinding drill in 
my tooth—in ME. He’s hammering at that nerve again. 
Ye gods, see how I suffer! 

F, J. Champion. 


The Lady of the Evening 


ISTRICT ATTORNEY BANTON (to Current Broad- 
way Attraction): Good evening, madam, and may I 
present you to the Play Jury? 
BroapwAyY ATTRACTION (coyly) : Thank you, Mr. Banton, 
I'd be deleted. 


T is growing more and more difficult to tell which is the 
house and which is the garage. 





To Spring 
(With a Deep Sigh) 


H! but the freshened smell of turf is clean 
After the silver rains have bathed the soil. 
Nature has decked herself with cloak of green; 
I have resigned my weary Winter’s toil. 
Burgeon now, Spring! Your myriad pennons fly, 
Scatter the scent of lilacs to the May. 
Swerve ever Northward, soaring birds, while I 
Gaze on the empty coalbin and am gay. 


Gone the last clinker; every speck of ash 

Settled at last, and soot cleared from each flue. 
Silenced a while the ringing shovel’s clash 

Into the fire door. Furnace, I am through. 
Sing, all you poets, and rejoice my soul, 
I need no longer worry over coal. 


James K. McGuinness. 


The Greatest “He and She” Joke in the World 


a Say that you love me. 
He: I love you. 


WELLINGS dating back to 7000 B. C. have been dis- 
covered near the shores of Lake Zurich. And, as usual, 
something was wrong with the hot water in all of them. 


THE WEATHER FORECASTER PICKS OUT A DAY FOR A HIKI 


Tracing the Tradition to Its Source 
“(\H, sir!” exclaimed the cub reporter of the Morning 
Papyrus (with which the contemporary Munsey had 
merged the Alexandria Scarab, retaining the best features of 
both). “Oh, sir! The asp has bitten Cleopatra!” 
“How many times,” growled the grizzled city editor, “have 
I got to tell you that that isn’t news? Now, if Cleopatra had 
bitten the asp i“ H.W. H. 





; Te eseled Ghee 
Sere F ae 
EEA ig 


sai 


‘iit 


» 
. 


? 


j 








THE GAY NINETIES 


“THE REVEREND THADDEUS BAWLEM, IN A POWERFUL SERMON YESTERDAY, ATTRIBUTED THE FALLING OFF IN CHURCH AT- 
TENDANCE TO THE NEW BICYCLE CRAZE,” ETC. 











DD slogans of the next war: "I only 
regret that I have but one plane 
to give to my country. 
—Secretary WEEKs.” 
ke 
When General MiTcHELL gets through 
moaning over the Air Service, Doleful 
Git Doster is ready to give him a job 
viewer-with-alarm on the 
Cornell football squad. 
. % 
Carrie CHAapMAN Catt says America, 
of all the nations, is 
the cause of 


as assistant 


doing least in 


peace. Can it be that 


ae 


Lines 





Mrs. 


meritorious 


failed to observe the 


efforts of our 


Catr has 
pugilistic 
champions in this regard? 
JL 
The Bolshevistic régime, we are told, 
has put women on an equal standing 
with men. So have New York subway 
conditions. . 
JL 
Dredging in the depths of the Sargasso 
Sea, WILLIAM 


found a 


BEEBE is said to have 
“Autosuggestion,” 
by Dr. Emil Coué, and an only slightly 
used Mah Jong set. 


copy of 





“YOU MADE ME WHAT I AM TO-DAY (I HOPE YOU’RE SATISFIED)” 


Having discovered all those odd things 
at the bottom of the doubt 
whether the members of the BrEsr ex- 
pedition will ever feel like attending a 
chowder party again. 

.s 
Well, Witt1am J. and CHartes W 
Bryan at last reached the White House, 
thus proving the old story about ambi 
They went there 
to call on the President. 


sea, we 


tion and persistence. 


New York City = 32,000 street cor- 
ners which are guarded by 1,300 traffic 
policemen, says a news item. 

The man who gathered this statistic 
certainly took his life in his hands. 

JL 

“Glance over the list of big commer- 
cial and, for that matter, artistic suc- 
counsels the Saturday Evening 
Post, “the plays that have come down 


cesses,” 


from year to year and even from gen- 
eration to generation....The big suc- 
cesses have been ‘clean plays.’ ” 

For “CEdipus Rex,” “The 
Frogs,” “Hamlet,” “Macbeth,” “The 
Merry Wives of Windsor,” “The Way 
of the World,” “The School for Scan- 
dal,” “Mrs. Warren’s Profession” and 
“Hedda Gabler.” 


instance : 


he 
We think we know what the Saturday 
Evening Post is driving at. Artistic 
apparently are typified by 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” “Rip Van 
Winkle,” “’Way Down East” and 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.” 


successes 


Now that Mme. Tussaup’s waxworks 
have been burned, about the only Cham- 
ber of Horrors left in existence is the 
United States Senate. 

2 5 
The Pennsylvania Railroad recently 
made more than $12,000,000 by selling 
its one year’s accumulation of scrap. 
Part of it was cinders and rust and 
waste paper. If salvage experts could 
only be turned loose on Congress, there 
might be a way to finance the $1,376,000 
salary increase by disposing second-hand 
of outworn ideas. 


The Prince oF wuts will use the bat- 
tleship Repulse for his South African 
trip. The Remount, presumably, was 
not available. 
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STREET CROSSING? 
A CINCH FeR ARGUS 
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MODERN MYTHOLOGY 
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WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF EVERY ONE IN THE OFFICE TOOK A DOMINATING PERSONALITY COURSE 


Biographies 


OW this is the story of Lucy Brown, 
A glittering jewel in virtue’s crown. 
From earliest youth, she aspired to please. 
She never fell down and dirtied her knees; 
She put all her pennies in savings banks; 
She never omitted her “please” and “thanks” ; 
She swallowed her spinach without a squawk ; 
And patiently listened to Teacher’s talk; 
She thoughtfully stepped over worms and ants; 
And earnestly watered the potted plants; 
She didn’t dismember expensive toys; 
And never would play with the little boys. 


AN when to young womanhood Lucy came 
Her mode of behavior was just the same 

She always was safe in her home at dark; 

And never went riding around the park; 

She wouldn’t put powder upon her nose; 

And petticoats sheltered her spotless hose; 

She knew how to market and mend and sweep; 

By quarter-past ten, she was sound asleep; 

In presence of elders, she held her tongue— 

The way that they did when the world was young. 

And people remarked, in benign accord, 

“You'll see that she gathers her just reward.” 


© pwnphearygl predictions were more then fair. 
She married an affluent millionaire 

So gallant and handsome and wise and gay, 

And rated in Bradstreet at Double A. 

And she lived with him happily all her life, 

And made him a perfectly elegant wife. 


OW Marigold Jones, from her babyhood, 
Was bad as the model Miss Brown was good. 
She stuck out her tongue at her grieving nurse; 
She frequently rifled her Grandma's purse; 
She banged on the table and broke the plates; 
She jeered at the passing inebriates ; 
And tore all her dresses and ripped her socks; 
And shattered the windows with fair-sized rocks; 
The words on the fences she’d memorize; 
She blackened her dear little brother's eyes; 
And cut off her sister’s abundant curls; 
And never would play with the little girls. 


ND when she grew up—as is hardly strange— 

Her manner of life underwent no change 
But faithfully followed her childhood plan. 
And once there was talk of a married man! 
She sauntered in public in draperies 
Affording no secrecy to her knees; 
She constantly uttered what was not true; 
She flirted and petted, or what have you; 
And, tendered advice by her kind Mamma, 
Her answer, I shudder to state, was “Blah!” 
And people remarked, in sepulchral tones, 
“You'll see what becomes of Marigold Jones.” 


BSERVE, their predictions were more than fair, 
She married an affluent millionaire. 
So gallant and handsome and wise and gay, 
And rated in Bradstreet at Double A. 
And she lived with him happily all her life, 
And made him a perfectly elegant wife. 
Dorothy Parker. 








And That's That 
“CC XCUSE me, boss,” said his private 
secretary, coming into the office of 

Mir. Carlos Pratt, of Stampedia, who 
made his money in potash, “but I got 

big idea. You ought to go into 
cathedrals.” 

“What do you mean by cathedrals?” 

id Mr. Pratt. 

“Well, here’s an art book containing 
a list of the biggest cathedrals in the 
world. Swell stuff, [ll say. Now, 
boss, why don’t you go into ’em?” 

“You mean importing ’em?” 

“No, sir; I mean building ‘em all 
around.” 
“What are they for?” 
“Oh, just looks. You get enough of 
m in this country and then they would 
think we were somebody over in Eu- 


- + 


| ce 
‘That's an idea,’ exclaimed Mr. 
Pratt. “Ask Dick to come here....” 
Dick walked in briskly. 
“Yes, Mr. Pratt?” 
cathedrals.” 


Order some 


A Question of Taste 
J’ \.: Do you know why I like oysters? 
Jam: No, why? 
‘| don’t know. That’s why I asked 
FOREIGNER, 


American 


here to learn 
methods, is 
charged with having forged a check for 
$5,5 How quickly they do learn! 


business 


$3,900. 





naan... 




















Local Guide: GENTLEMEN, WE ARE NOW 


WE HAVE 


PASSING 
IN TOWN. 


ONE OF THE FEW 


Chorus: wHy? 


American Inventors’ Series 
Lord Cecil Fingers 


HE career of Lord Cecil Fingers is 

a triumph for Democracy! Scorn- 
ing the conventions of the nobility in 
England, he fell in love with a baker's 
daughter in Devonshire, far below his 
own station (East Hampstead, two 
stops above), and married her in 1856. 
For this he was cut off from his own 
family and ostracized by the aristocratic 





FO "_ fo 
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“an. 


“ARE YOU GOING TO 


EUROPE ON THE 


MAURETANIA?” 


“xo, 1'M GOING TO CALIFORNIA ON THE CONTRARY.” 


society of the time; and eventually Lord 
Fingers and his wife, his son Index and 
three little girls, all found their way to 
America, where our story begins. 

Times were hard; it was before the 
era of English lecturers, and it seemed 
as if Lord Fingers could find no way 
to feed and clothe his family. “Thumb,” 
he said (he always referred to his wife 
affectionately as “Thumb”), “I’m afraid 
we cannot make both ends meet.” 

“If we can’t make both ends meet,” 
replied his wife bravely, “at least we 
can make one end meet and the other 
very nearly meet.” 

So she went back to the bakery busi- 
ness, out of which she had so gayly 
and her perseverance 
was rewarded by the invention of a new 
kind of cake, which leaped into instant 
favor. 
it after 
which name it is known to-day; and 


married ; soon 


Lord Fingers gratefully named 

his wife, Lady Fingers, by 
often in later years he would gather the 
children about him. “If only,” he would 
say, with an affectionate glance at his 
wife making batter in a corner, “if only 
all my Fingers were Thumbs.” 


Corey Ford. 


The Great Detour 
VEN the late tornado steered clear 
of Herrin, Illinois. 


SPEAK-EASIES 





N response to Question 
Seven, the great majority of contest- 
ants laid the blame for the Income Tax 
onthe war. The public seems to feel that 
it is still payin g for its spectacular 
career through France in 1917-18—-and 
the public, as usual, is probably right. 
We urge that you read the winning 
answer, and those honorably ment 
PAY 


Five Good Reasons 
| thankful taxable income; 


it 
because in a time of high prices and low 


toned, 


because I am _ unfeignedly 


to have a 
values my income tax is the one expendi 
ture for which I receive an adequate re- 
turn; because my income tax seems a 
emall enough acknowledgment of the deb 
I owe the country which gives me a home 
and a chance to work; the citi 
zen who protests his income tax bears a 
humiliating resemblance to the grown-up 
son who expects his mother to keep him; 
and it 


because 


have to 
Nora Lewis, 


237 Silver 


because | pay anyway 
Birch 


Toronto, 


Ave., 
Canada. 


Precaution 
ELL, first off, to keep out of jail. 
Second thing, 


\ 


to go to if we don't keep out, 


so we'll have a jail 


and some 
guards to keep us in. 

Another the folks 
who have to check up on our returns and 
keep us honest. 

And Congress 
amount of money or they 


reason is, to pay 


has to have a certain 
would adjourn 
and cut down expenses. 

For these other reasons we 


part 


and many 


have to pay an income tax on of 


our income if we have any. 
It’s a good law and should have been 
vetoed. 
Rollo E. Fay, 
2506 College Avenue, 
Berkeley, 


Our Ideals 


E pay an Income Tax because we 
are inspired by the of 
patriotism that caused join 
when drafted, 

Far be it from me to even 
intimate that the “P 
man’s Billy” has anything to 


Calif, 


same brand 


lofty 
the army, 


us to 


olice - 


Is a 100% 


Number 


NEXT WEEK 


MUS, My, 





Lire’s Question Contest 


Announcing the Winning Answer to Question Number Seven: 
“Why Do We Pay an Income Tax >”’ 





THE Prize oF $50.00 
AWARDED TO: 


Theodore C. Diller 
East Wing, Gambier, Ohio 


For the following answer: 
E pay the Income Tax as a 
reminder that a war is not 
when the peace treaty 
The World War 
us on the installment 
initial payment = in 
blood and the remainder in gold, 
to be paid in yearly installments 
in the form of the Income 
We must pay and 
promptly in order that our credit 


over is 
signed. 
sold to 


plan—the 


Was 


Tax. 
regularly 


may be good the next time we 


want to buy a war. 











do with it. 
defiled, 


It is patriotism, pure and 1 
figuratively speaking. 
Lee Hamilton, 


504 Inter-Southern 


ville, Ky. 


Bldg., 


Louis 


The Vicious Circle 
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BEGIN HERE 
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DON’T stop! 
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B. R. Wellington, 
17 First St. 
Troy, N. Y. 
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American 2” 


The winning answer to Question Number Eight: 
will be published in the Revolutionary Number. 


Bad Debts 


UR great adventure in idealism p 

up a debt of twenty-three 
billions. has left the plat 
The war debt, substantial 
Pike’s Peak, 


taxes, 


ed 
national 
Idealism 
and 
still remains. 


solid 
Hence inc 
George L. Newton, 
North Main St., 
Oxford, Mas 


In Charity’s Name 


¥ order that deserving Congressme 
may boost their salaries to $10,00¢ 
deserving Congress 


In order that 


may enjoy vacation trips 
Hawaii and points West. 
Bunk Count 


P 


frequent 
Panama, 

In order that Hiramville, 
Wyoming, have a $200,000 
Office. 

In order that 
important 
braska, 
twenty-seven feet. 

In that hard-working Prohil 
tion agents may be paid liberal salaries 
and shall not be 
for their livelihood 


may 


Grasshopper Creek, 
of Lost River, 
dredged to a depth 


tributary 
may be 
order 


so entirely dependent 


on the bootleggers 
In order that we may be able to build 
$20,000,000 battleships to use as targets. 
In order to few more 
Rureaus and Commissions to teach us all 
how to be happy and prosperous. 
A. F, Van Bibber, M.D., 


Bel Maryland 


establish a 


Air, 


More Honorable Mentions 


Harotp E. Batsrorp, R. F. D., Me 
tuchen, N. J.; Maryorte Canper, Box 
9, 500 Riverside Drive, New York City, 
ALBERT Carr, Penn Albert Hotel, 
Greensburg, Pa.; Samuet McCrea Cav 
ERT, 105 East 22d St., New York City; 
JAME s Ww Cottrett, Hammonton, N. J.; 
E. = Dana, Box 327, Grand Centra 
P. O., New York City; Atrrep C. Da! 
MAS, "386 Madison Avenue, New Yor! 
City; Myrtite Cuppy, 376 Marion 
Mansfield, Ohio; H. W. Davis, 
Fairview Ave., Manhattan, Kansas; 
Percy B. Davis, Jr., C 31 James Smith 
Hall, Cambridge, Mass.; Lrestie P 
E1cHe., 827 First St., Evansville 
Ind.; O. A. FitzGeraLp, No. 3, 13° 
South 3d East, Salt Lake City, Utah; 
Georce Grimes, World 
Herald, Omaha, Neb. ; ALI 
M. Keys, 190 Scarborough 


(Continued on page 31) 
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IN YE GOODE OLDE DAYES 


“YE APRYL FOOLE” 





Common Person in Foreground: 


HOORAY! HERE'S 


A BATTLE WHERE I DON’T HAVE TO FIGHT IN THE FRONT- 


LINE TRENCHES, 


EVEN THOUGH I DO HAVE TO PAY THE 
BILLS. 


CMe Pops Diary 


F My husband, poor wretch, 
April home all day with a bad 
2nd cold 


hard at polishing off his brief for an 


and two secretaries, 
important law case, all a-twitter over 
this and that and bawling such things 
as, What kind of language ts Latin, any- 
how? as if aught could be done about 
it now, so off by myself to the play- 
house, choosing “Candida,” the last piece 
in the world I was in a 

Moreover, I 

dull, 


and looked in vain for the 


mood to see. 
found it downright 
dramatic and __ spiritual 
splendor which the criticks 
seem to find in it, the 
spectacle of a level-headed 
woman having to settle off 
a pair of male nit-wits be- 
ing pathetic but not ex- 
traordinary. Walking home 
through the town, | was 
accosted by an urchin wail- 
ing bitterly that it had lost 
its mother, so in a taxi to 
the nearest station-house 
with the little thing, being 
distrait as to procedure, 
and when they turned it 
over to a kindly woman, 
with promises to find its 
home and parents, I had 
a Quixotic impulse to try 
to keep it for my own. 
Where lave you been? said 
Sam upon my late return, 
and realizing suddenly that 


I was too wrought up and tired to tell 
him, I feigned the amnesia which we 
are always reading about in the jour- 
nals, and pretended to recall nought 
which had happened to me since I left 
the house. This put him into so terrible 
a state that I was at some pains to keep 
face, and when I began to 
sing a little wildly, like poor Ophelia, 
(Continued on page 32) 


a straight 


Mill Mh 


vi \h 


Mother: 





Momma Goose 


ATELY. Mother Goose has been 

bowdlerized, so that youngsters may 
escape the supposed immoral influence of 
the earlier versions. This seems stupid 
Nursery rhymes should prepare chil- 
dren for the world into which they are 
What Mother Goose needs is 
not devitalizing, but revitalizing, some 
what as follows: 


growing. 


Jack and Jill went to the still 
To buy a quart of whisky. 
Jack passed out, but Jill was stout 
And so she just felt frisky. 

* * * 
Higgledy-piggledy, saucy chick, 
Grabbed the men and grabbed them 

quick. 
By thirty she’d had husbands three; 
Her fourth awaits her next decree. 
’ oe 
Old Mother Hubbard went to the cup- 
board 
To shake up a cocktail of gin. 
When she got there the cupboard was 
bare— 
Her daughter had lately been in. 
J. K. M. 


“T_JOW is the bride’s cherry pie?” 
“Oh, it’s more to be pitted thar 
scorned.” 


/ | 
ie . 


1H) 4M) I \..( 


HURRY UP, SONNY, OR WE'LL BE LATE FOR CHURCH. 


Sonny : COULDN’T WE WAIT TILL THE SECOND SHOW, MOTHER? 
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Medssuring worm meas- 
uring tape worm to be 
cut up into inch worms 
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Mé: SCHEPP, who 
has been selling us 
desiccated 
this long time and 
has made quite a 
bit of money out 
of it, much of 
§ a SN which he has saved 
up, being now advanced in years is 
anxious to improve the world a bit and 
proposes to devote a share of his ac- 
cumulations to the cultivation of good 
boys. Two millions and a half he pro- 
poses to devote to a foundation “to 
improve young boys so that they will 
make better men.” So at least the 
papers say, quoting him as of intention 
“to take boys from the Sunday schools 
and such places and get them to sign a 
pledge that they will abstain from all 
bad habits, not drink, obey the laws of 
their country, be fair and generous to 
other boys, not rebellious in any society 
or club they belong to, and willing com- 
pliants with all rules, so that they will 
be of benefit to their community and to 
the girls they afterwards marry.” To 
these selected and improved boys Mr. 
Schepp they keep their 
pledges for two years, to give $100 or 
$200 apiece to help them to get a start 
in business. 


cocoanuts 


proposes, if 


That is all very nice. There is no 
doubt about Mr. Schepp’s intentions. 
They are first-class and his money is 
good and doubtless he is good; but as to 
those selected boys, will they be good? 
Will anybody give them jobs? There 
ought to be no trouble in persuading 
them to go dry for a couple of years, 
and $100 or $200 is often useful to 
young fellows, but how will they over- 
come the handicap of being good ac- 
cording to Mr. Schepp’s conception of 
goodness, and is the compliance with 
rules, laws and pledges that he would 


CLatR MAaxwe Lut, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gisson, Secretary and Treasurer 


exact from them characteristic of the 
kind of human stock this country is 
going to need in the years now ahead? 
Not every one will think so. 
observers will hold what we are guing 
to need most, and do now most need, 
is rebels who will save liberty alive and 
keep improvers from putting over tco 
many reformations on us. 

For consider what sort of laws are 
being enforced and what sort 
considerably fail in enforcement. Out 
of a handful of newspaper clippings one 
notices that Tex Rickard has been fined 
heavily and faces imprisonment for the 
illegal transportation of fight films. 
This was done under the Federal laws. 
But are fight films really so wicked? 
Who thinks so? Then one 
the padlocks now going up on breweries 
—Ebling’s, Ringler’s, and more fines 
there ; hotels closed in some places; too 
much alcohol in beer, but after all 3% 
or 4% beer is rated as a temperance 
drink in most countries and beer has 
been brewed by housewives for thou- 
sands of years, and only lately and sud- 
denly has become wicked. 


Some 


now 


observes 





HE New York papers had a story 
on the 21st of March of a man be- 
the General Sessions Court for 
embezzlement whose fall his lawyer at- 
tributed to the suppression of beer that 
he had been used to drink and to the in- 
adequacy of his salary to buy drinks 
from bootleggers. He did buy them—so 
he confessed—and paid the price with 
his employers’ money. His children pled 
for him to come home and support them 
and the court let him off easily. 


fore 


Well, well: Volstead and Virtue both 
begin with V, but are they really re 
lated? These vindications of law are 
rather forlorn. Tex Rickard’s fight 
films are a thousand times more whole- 
some than many shows that go on. This 
suppression of small beer—does any 
body’s heart sing for gladness about it? 
When the law makes a great effort and 
comes down on offenders for something 
that in itself is not really wrong at all! 
while it lets the bricklayers and plas 
terers conduct private wars in the build 
ing trades to the ruin of contractor: 
and the destruction of builders, is it s: 
unreasonable that Law is not respected 
Has Mr. Buckner any padlocks for th 
plasterers and bricklayers? No. Thes: 
unions have so far avoided any incor 
poration that would make them account 
able for what they do. They may ruii 
the unoffending and destroy the diligent 
free from padlocks or penalties. Lay 
is too busy with small beer and fight 
films to assume any more cares at 
present. 


e 
= 
| 


HE third week in March was consid 
erably devoted to making acquaint 
ance with Mr. Coolidge’s new Attorney 
General and his family. The introduc 
tion was very thoroughly accomplished 
and we think now we know that famil; 
pretty well. The appointment is very 
satisfactory. Mr. Sargent has opposed 
all the recent amendments to the Con 
stitution and that is a comfort to many 
sufferers, though the same can be said, 
as far as the 18th Amendment goes, of 
all the recent Attorneys-General and 
Secretaries of the Treasury upon whom 
fall the enforcement of the recent 
novelties in law. Mr. Sargent’s picture 
in the paper reminds some people in a 
large way of Tom Reed, another 
Northern New Englander and almost a 
neighbor of Mr. Sargent. It would 
have been a luxury to be governed by 
Mr. Reed. Possibly the same can b 
said of Mr. Sargent. Mr. Reed, though 
he came from the domain of the Maine 
law, was not a very earnest regulator 
of his fellowmen, except members of 
Congress. Probably as much can be 
said of Mr. Sargent. 
Not that necessarily it makes so much 





difference, for the business of Federal 
law officers is not to make laws but to 
enforce those made and on hand. Mr. 
Buckner is putting padlocks on New 
York. Being a good lawyer and an 
enlightened man, he is probably not 
overpleased with the law he enforces. 
He has had an experience in his own 
family of what busybodies can do when 
they have the power, since his father, a 
Methodist clergyman, was driven out of 
his pulpit by Fundamentalist church au- 
thorities to whom his preaching was 
not satisfactory, though his congrega- 
tion liked it. 


ARIOUS gentlemen predict 
some within ten years, some within 
twenty. Sir Charles 
Higham thinks it may 
come in a decade, and 
would have the United 
States and Great Britain 
build airplanes to help 
each other out. Ad- 
miral Fiske, as hereto- 
fore, thinks it may be 
Great Britain that we 
shall have to fight, so he 
does not advocate any 
combination with the 
English in airplanes. 
Copies of the Protocol 
have been well distributed 
and are kept handy for 
perusal by persons in- 
terested in peace. The 
Protocol is not very live- 
ly reading nor yet very 
popular, but even author- 
ities who think that it 
will not go through at 
present consider it very 
important as marking the 
point that the political 
mind has come to. If rep- 
resentatives from forty- 
eight states could pass a 
document that says what 
the Protocol 
mind of political man 
must have moved con- 
siderably. Meanwhile one 
reads, not altogether 
without feelings of reas- 
that Henry 
Ford's factory is turning 
out excellent airplane en- 
gines, thereby taking time 
by the forelock and ar- 
ranging, without much 
advertisement, a line of 
private preparedness for 


war, 


does, the 


surance, 


bore * 


any sort of international 
weather that may be breeding. 

Who are the managers of the United 
States in these days? Who take care 
of undertakings that they think are 
necessary and put them through? Who 
but the managers of the industrial en- 
terprises of the country? Since the 
Senate stands between the Government 
of the United States and an interna- 
tional policy, it falls to these other 
managers to supply, in so far as they 
can, the world aid and the local self- 
protection that the times demand. And 
see how they do it! Dawes and Young 
represent industry. Mr. Gary and Mr. 


political 


Schwab represent all manner of war 
Somebody else is thinking 


material. 


17 


chemistry, not unaided, to be 
sure, by the Government, and now Mr. 
Ford regards the sky. 

Certainly this is the day of the 
private citizen. 


about 


He can do what gov- 
ernments cannot. Let Government pro- 
vide a great protective force and it will 
terrify the world. Let private industry 
do it and nobody is scared except, to be 
sure, as the French are scared by what 
they think the Germans may be doing 

Are we approaching a millennium in 
which visible government will not be 
necessary and in which the job of run- 
ning the world will slip away from 
obstructive politicians and be taken over 
by men trained in the shop? 


E. S. Martin 











“MEBBE THE BACK DOOR’S OPEN!” 
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Directed by Basil Dean 


R. DILLINGHAM has evidently entered on a campaign 

with Mr. Basil Dean of London, the slogan of which 
is “Get Barrie!” These two gentlemen have done enough 
damage to the old Barrie whimsy in the past six months to 
justify his never whimsying again. If Sir James had once 
done Mr. Dean a wrong when they were schoolboys, Mr. 
Dean could not be more conscientious in showing up the 
elfin knight than he has been in his productions of “Peter 
Pan” and now “The Little Minister.” 

As in the case of “Peter Pan,” many of the embarrassing 
things in “The Little Minister” are genuine Barrie, right 
enough. Mr. Dean’s only blame in connection with them has 
come in presenting them to public gaze without their elfin 
trousers on. It is not Mr. Dean’s fault that Babbie, when 
asked whom she meant by “we” in her account of a madcap 
scamper through the wood, replies: “The moon and I.” That 
is Barrie, all right, and the worst of it is, we liked it once. 
But it is Mr. Dean’s fault that Miss Chatterton is allowed 
to add to its shame by toe-dancing to it. It is not Mr. 
Dean’s fault that Captain Halliwell has to report the actions 
of the mob in the village by telescope communication, but 
he did not have to let it be done in the manner of a musical 
comedy chorus following the progress of an off-stage horse- 
race—They’re off!” “Now they’re at the turn!” “Kissing 
Cup wins!” The direction of “The Little Minister,” to- 
gether with that of “Peter Pan” and “Hassan,” gives Mr. 
Dean the third leg on, and permanent possession of, the cup 
awarded each year to the Least Necessary Importation from 


England. 


HIS makes it difficult to say that “The Little Minister” 
is not the play we thought it was, for it still may be, but 
“the moon and I” is hard to forget. And since the original 
production we have had so many plays about a cute little 
woman who makes a stupid, humorless man look silly that 
we are about ready now for a play in which a cute little 
man turns the tables on a stupid, humorless woman. There 
are such, we understand. But so long as Miss Chatterton 
insists on two-stepping through the play, we cannot judge it 
fairly, and will constantly be reminded of the fairies in 
“Tolanthe”’ who admit: 
“We are dainty little fairies, ever singing, ever 
dancing, 
We indulge in our vagaries in a fashion most en- 
trancing. 


If you ask the special function of our never-ceasing 
motion, 





We reply, without compunction, that we haven't 
any notion.” 


228 


E can stand a lot in the theatre, but there is something 
about fabricated dialogue, with the pages of manuscript 
showing through, that gets us fidgety. We heard the char- 
acters in “Puppets” talking like characters in a play-writing 
course, and fled after the first act, having stayed long 





enough to see that we were right a Jong time ago about 
Dwight Frye’s being a good actor. 

We learned later that there is a very good marionette 
scene in the second act; so we went back to see it. It és 
a very good marionette scene. 





’ 


S in the case of “Is Zat So?” we are happy to be able 

to report that our endorsement of “The Fall Guy” is 
not needed. Mr. Gleason (this time in collaboration with 
George Abbott) has another hit. All we can do is add our 
enthusiastic vote to the popular verdict. 

“The Fall Guy” is not so funny as “Is Zat So?” It isn’t 
meant to be. But it is a better play, and pretty well proves 
that Mr. Gleason, in collaboration, is master of the American 
idiom and interpreter of the American mezzo-mind. With 
Ernest Truex to take your heart and wring it dry with the 
finest acting of a not-unimportant career, and Ralph Sipperly 
to create a role which has moments of real greatness in its 
writing, “The Fall Guy” becomes an unpretentious work of 
art. The rest of the cast, including Beatrice Noyes as the 
Fall Guy’s helpmeet, add to the almost complete excellence 
of the affair. 





“"PHE DEVIL WITHIN” is one of those murder mystery 
plays in which each character (there are seventeen) is 
told impressively as he or she enters the room that “John 
Blackwood has—been—murdered.“ Each character then 
looks guiltily at the bass-violinist in the orchestra and seems 
about to leave town. Whereupon the man from headquarters 
says: “Just a minute, please. I would like to ask you a few 
questions.” The rest of the show is given over to Questions 
and Answers in which every one but John Blackwood him- 
self participates. You could read the whole thing in the 
papers the morning after the inquest. Robert Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Martin Beck—A spiteful old 
witch-doctor and the trouble 


Cape Smoke. 
South African 
he caused. 

Dancing Mothers. Masine Elliott’s—Still 
continuing to teach parents how to handle 
their children—and co-parents. 

The Dark Angel. Longacre—The war's 
ftermath in terms of love and allied sub- 
jects. More affecting than most plays of its 
class. Patricia Collinge heads the cast. 

Desire Under the Elms. Earl Carroli— 
he stirring of what passes in New England 
for sap. Neither O’Neill’s best nor worst. 

The Dove. Empire—Holbrook Blinn and 
Judith Anderson in chile con carne. 

Ladies of the Evening. Lyceum—What a 
young girl ought not to know. 

My Son. Nora Bayes—This is getting to 
be as much of a pest to this department as 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.”’ 

Night Hawk. 
come back? 

Old English. Ritz—George 
delightful characterization. 





Bijou—Can a streetwalker 


Arliss in a 


Ostriches. Comedy—To be reviewed later 
Puppets. Sel/wyn—Reviewed in this issue. 
The Rat. Coloniai—Paris underworld stuff 
Silence. National—H. B. Warner as the 


good grifter in crook melodrama. 
They Knew What They Wanted. 
Pauline Lord, Richard Dennett and 
Anders making a good play even better. 
What Price Glory? Piymouth—Putting 
war in its place in splendid fashion. 
White Cargo. Thirty-Ninth St.—lIf this 
show moves to one more theatre, we drop it 


Klaw— 
Glenn 


out of the Guide. We can't be bothered 
with following it around town. 
The Wild Duck. Forty-Eighth St.—An 


excellent production of a play no one should 


miss. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—The oldest 
profession in the world. 

Ariadne. Gaerrick—Laura Hope Crews in 
a rather hefty Milne trifle. 

Beggar on Horseback. Shubert—A return 
of Roland Young and last season’s delicious 
dream-satire. 

The Blue Peter. Fifty-Second St.—To be 
reviewed next week, 

Cesar and Cleopatra. 
viewed later. 

Candida. Ambassador—Peggy 
the title role of Shaw's comedy. 

Eve’s Leaves. Wallack’s—To be reviewed 
next week. 

The Fall Guy. 
issue. 


The Firebrand. 


Guild—To 


be re 


Wood in 


Eltinge—Reviewed in this 


Morosco—Benvenuto Cel 


lini at play in an entertainingly amerous 
manner. 
The Guardsman. Booth—A_ moderately 


good comedy greatly enhanced by Lynn Fon 
tanne and Alfred Lunt. 


The Harem. Belasco—Lenore Ulric in 
pretty poor stuff. 
Is Zat So? Chanin’s—Very funny indeed. 


even if you don’t know any prizefighters. 
The Little Minister. Globe—Reviewed in 
this issue. 





Loggerheads. Gaicty—To be reviewed next 
week. 
Mrs. Partridge Presents Belmont— 


Blanche Bates in a reversal of 
several popular plots. 

Pigs. Littie—Clean but amusing. 

Quarantine. Henry Miller’s—Vivian Mar- 
tin and Sidney Blackmer on a honeymoon by 
mistake. 

She Had to Know. Times Square—Just 
the thing for Grace George. 

The Show-Off. Playhouse—Still leading. 

Starlight. Broadhurst—Doris Keane in 


very nice 


episodes in the life of a French actress, from 
soup to nuts. 


White Collars. Cort—Yes and no. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Casino—That kind of 
revue. 
Bringing Up Father. 


Lyric—To be re- 
viewed later. 


China Rose. Knickerbocker—Pretty mild 
Lady, Be Good! Liberty—A_ good all 
around show, with Gershwin music, the As 


taires for dancing and Walter Catlett on the 
clowning end. 

Louie the 14th. Cosmopolitan—Leon Errol 
in a beautiful show to watch. 


The Love Song. Century—For those who 
like their music straight. 
Music Box Revue. Music Box—Fannie 


Brice heading a good cast in a generally ex- 
cellent revue. 
My Girl. 
stuff. 
Puzzles of 1925. Fulton—Elsie Janis, with 
Jimmy Hussey, in a smart and amusing show 


Vanderbilt—Good unexciting 


Rose-Marie. Imperial—Delightful score, 
well sung. 
Sky High. Winter Garden—A_ typical 


old-time musical comedy, with everything, in- 
cluding Willie Howard. 

The Student Prince. 
can’t beat this singing. 

Topsy and Eva. Sam H. Harris—The dear 
Duncan Sisters in alto and soprano “Uncle 

om.” 

Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam—A new 
edition and funnier than the Follies have been 
for years. W. C. Fields and Ray Dooley 
have joined up, and Will Rogers is still in. 


Fifty-Ninth St.—You 
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JOSEPH SCHILDKRAUT IN “THE FIREBRAND” 





OF Nit, 


THURSDAY NIGHT IN GNIRVILLE 
HOME THE Satur- 
day Evening Post. 


FATHER BRINGS 


Your Lady Friend Reports the Opening Game 
IRST INNING—So that’s the Mayor! I wish George 
would get a silk hat like that, instead of that old gray 

thing he wears. 

Second Chukker—I'll bet that’s Mary Alice Freeman 
—how did she ever get way down front, and we have to sit 
up on top here? Got a new hat, too. I wish George 

Third Hand—Was it Wednesday or Thursday that Sarah 
Carmichael said that dance was on at the club? Let’s see, 
Wednesday’s the seventeenth—no, the eighteenth—oh, well, 
I couldn’t go Wednesday. It must have been Thursday. 

Fourth Semester—It docs seem as if George might buy a 
frankfurter or something! That lunch at the Algonquin 
was all right, but it’s three hours now since—— 

Fifth Quarter—Well, if Mary Alice Freeman can have 
a new hat, I guess J can have a new 

Sixth Trick—I must have brought a handkerchief along 
with me. I never go any place without a handkerchief. 
Why didn’t George tell me it was going to be cold here? 

Seventh Foxtrot—So silly, for everybody to stand up, 
and everything. You might think the President was coming 
in, or something. I know J shan'’t. 

Eighth Rubber—Even some peanuts would have helped 
out. George is so thoughtless. What's Ann Reagan’s tele- 
phone number—Prospect—eight, nine, six ? 

Ninth Encore—Why, they’re all going out! There goes 
Mary Alice. Not so much of a hat, at that. 

Summary—So glad you asked me! Wasn't it a qwonder- 
ful game. Tip Bliss. 


Spring’s Here 
FFICE BOY (to stenographer) : What are you doing? 


STENOGRAPHER: Me? Oh, I’m just practicing my 
laugh for the boss’s golf story. 


APE BIKVOO®. Hr0n, 


Meet the Genius 


> like to have you meet Mr. Gush. 
Mr. Gush is a salesman, 

At any rate, that is what Mr. Gush 
tells people and that is what he wrote 
at the top of his income-tax return last 
month. 

I just know that Mrs. Gush thinks 
her husband is a Big Business Man. 
She’s heard him confess as much so 
many times, 

Mr. Gush has a fine address. As he 
says, sO many salesmen aren't good talk- 
ers. He might easily have gone in for 
after-dinner speaking. He has just that 
effect on you. 

No one can ever say that Mr. Gush 
refused the gauntlet. He is always 
ready to do battle with the biggest cus- 
tomer in his territory. “They can't bluff 
me and the bigger they are, the harder 
they fall,” he so originally puts it. 

Mr. Gush has found it difficult to get 
an attractive arrangement; you know, 
what the rest of us call a good job. 
Speaking before the Happy Hour Club 
the other day, he announced, “The great- 
est trouble I have is in letting my Boss keep up with me.” 

A wilful group of men have petitioned for an open 
season on just such babies as Mr. Gush. 

“Just jealous,” says Mr. Gush, dropping his dime into 
the pocket with the other one where it can make more noise. 


Karl H. Bronson. 


Correct This Sentence 
* Y dear sir,” said the New York traffic officer, “you 
disregarded my stop signal and jammed up traffic 
frightfully, but run along now and try to do better.” 


= ELL,” remarked the runaway pup as his captors led 
him home, “it’s a small world to be at large in.” 
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“HURRAH! THE FIRST SEED IS UP!” 


ee, ES Oe 
So foe nt 




















COURT HOUSE 
a 


= 














FOUR OUT OF EVERY FIVE 


GET IT BEFORE FORTY 


Business Going On as Usual 


OW that Lent is over— 

The theatres will be patronized again in increasing 
numbers by people who have been crowding them all during 
Lent; 

There will be more dancing by those who have been 
stepping all during the holy season; 

There will be more drinking, feasting and self-indulgence 
by the same crowd that have been celebrating for the past 
forty days; 

There will be more card-playing, flirting and polite-sinning 
by everybody who has been enjoying him- or herself right 
up to this Easter ; 

There will be less churchgoing, less self-denial, less 
penance and almsgiving by a world that was never particu- 
larly sold on that sort of thing, even during the traditional 
period of grace; 


There will be more people going to the devil in the same 
ways that were popular during Lent. 
In short, now that Lent is over, it doesn’t really make 


Edmund J. Kiefer. 


much difference. 


One on the Prince 
“GOMETHING is rotten in the state of Denmark,” mused 
Hamlet. 

“Don’t you fool yourself,” returned the faithful Horatio. 
“T'll bet the whole trouble is with your receiving set.” 
“"T’HERE’S a blessing to balance every curse,” a well- 

known recently with characteristic 
astuteness; but it would be small consolation to have found 


orator observed 


a pearl in the oyster that gave you typhoid fever. 


Elder Sister (reading a ghost story): “AND JUST THEN THERE CAME A SOUND THAT MADE WILLIE SHIVER "WAY 


DOWN TO THE END OF HIS SPINE, IT 


Bobby: GEE, HE DIDN’T NEED TO GET SCARED AT THAT. 


WAS A LONG WHEE—EEE—EE—EF—FE.” 
ANY DUMBBELL COULD ‘a’ 


TOLD HIM IT WAS ONLY STATIC. 





Ais 


A Pluperfect Day 
(The Dance of the Hours with One of the Illuminati, 
Specialising in Prise Contests) 
7:3 A. M.—Thinks up Ice Cream Slogan, “America’s 
° Sweet’art,” while doing Daily Dozen 
8 :00—Breakfast; makes last lines for seven limericks at 
$50.00 each : $350.00 
}:30—Retires into the Silence ; works three crossword puz- 
zles as follows: 
1—Weekly Picture Brevities 
2—Poultry Bulletin 
3—Three-in-One Co 
:00—Invents name for new magazine, “Equality” .$25,000.00 
:15—Writes letter: “Why I Use Sudz” (two hundred 
words) $50.00 
:00—W rites letter: “Why I Use Sope, the Wonder Dope” 
(three hundred words, including asterisks) . .$500.00 
:00—Thinks up title in Lire’s Picture Contest... .$500.00 
Sends in another title under Aunt Hepsie’s name, 
with a fifty-fifty stipulation $ 
:30—Completes Ink Slogan; not over twenty words: 
“We call on ev'ry writin’ gink 
To tell the world with Blottem’s Ink!”’. .$75.00 
:30 to 1:00—Rests, meditates and concentrates. 
00 p. M.—Lunches, and outlines Best Short Story of 
1925 
2:00—Finishes Illuminating daughter; prize, 
$16,000.00 cottage $16,000.00 
:00—( Slowing down a trifle.) Furnishes missing letters in 
Rebus; F... ( )...( )...D, sells 170 packages 
Bluing, and gets Ford Car. 
5:00—Writes letter: “How We 
come” 
5 :20—Calls it a day, for want of a better term 
Clara Phillip pi Johnson, 


Essay for 


Manage on Our In- 
$250.00 


Fable 


NCE there was a character in a mystery play who didn't 
know the telephone number of police headquarters. 


| HE first sign of spring: A magazine editor planning his 
Thanksgiving Number. 


Motorist (to excited jaywalker): WELL, HAVE YOU DECIDED ON ANYTHING YET? 





Lj; 
Visitor: OF COURSE, CLOSING THE SALOONS HAS RAISED YOUR 
HUSBAND'S STANDING IN THE COMMUNITY? 
IN THE OLD DAYS HE 
WAS POINTED OUT BY EVERY ONE AS THE VILLAGE DRUNK, BUT 
NOW YOU’D THINK HE WAS JUST NOBODY. 


Mrs. Jones: ON THE CONTRARY, MUM. 


In Conference 

HE Efficiency Committee were meeting behind closed 

doors to discuss ways and means of perfecting the 
routine of big business, and the oldest member had arisen. 

On all sides the members of the committee were fingering 
their pencils and absently tracing geometric figures on the 
blotters and pads before them. Some drew concentric circles, 
others diamonds, rhomboids, or intricate labyrinths. 

“Gentlemen,” declared the oldest member, “modern busi- 
ness is efficient in every respect but one. We have type- 
writers to save us from writing, elevators to save us from 
walking, dictaphones to save us from talking, stenographers 
to save us from thinking. 
failed to 
method of 


In only one respect has business 
refer, gentlemen, to the 
drawing these intricate geometric patterns by 
hand, with a simple stub pencil and a 
bit of blotting paper. 


advance. | clumsy 


————_— 
. —_—— - —— 


“Therefore I suggest that the com- 
mittee devise a machine which will 
stamp complete figures on the pad, thus 
making our antiquated method of fool- 
ing away time efficient and up-to-date,” 

As a storm of applause greeted his 
words, the youngest member leaped up. 

“T have a better suggestion,” he said. 
“Why not have blotters already printed 
with the concentric circles and diamonds 
and labyrinths, and hand one to each 
man when the conference starts?” 

He got the job. Corey Ford. 


DD similes—‘As unemotional as a 
window demonstrator.” 








HE movie version of “Sally,” with 

Colleen Moore in Marilyn Miller's 
role, is just about what you would ex- 
pect. In my case, this isn’t saying very 
much, 

“Sally,” as presented by our Mr. 
Ziegfeld, was a darned good show, in 
spite of its plot. On the screen, only 
the plot remains—and “Sally” emerges 
as anything but a darned good picture. 
The organist plays “Look for the Sil- 
ver Lining,” “Whippoorwill” and other 
pleasant tunes, and Leon Errol still has 
trouble with his joints, but Miss Moore 
is no match for Miss Miller when it 
comes to hoofing. 

“Sally,” in film form, is a spurious 
article. 


“Seven Chances” 


USTER KEATON has made one 
bad mistake in Chances” : 
he has based his main appeal for laugh- 
ter on that most questionable of all 
comic properties, feminine unloveliness. 


“Seven 


You have viewed many scenes wherein 
a young man starts out after a shapely 
young woman, with flirtatious intent, 
only to find, on catching up with her, 
that she is 100% African in com- 
plexion; it is an old gag and an illegiti- 
mate one.. Keaton uses that, and many 
others that are closely akin to it. 

Thus, the laughs that 
Chances” inspires are not all honest 
laughs. They are tinctured with a cer- 


“Seven 





Recent Developments 


Introduce Me. Associated E-xhibi- 
tors—Douglas MacLean proves that 
even the Alps are good for a laugh if 
properly exploited. 

The Goose Hangs High. /Pora- 
mount — A thoroughly undistinguished 
defense of the younger generation. 

The Thundering Herd. Para- 
mount—Another one of those cow pic- 
tures—only this time it’s buffaloes. 

Lady of the Night. Metro-Gold- 
wyn—A silly story of high life and low, 
played with fine fervor by Norma 
Shearer and G. K. Arthur. 

Learning to Love. First National 


pete. Aud b 





tain amount of shame on the part of the 
audience. 

There is, however, plenty of good 
stuff in “Seven Chances”—fleeting evi- 
dences of the superb ingenuity that has 
marked all Buster Keaton’s comedies 
and lifted him up to the sacred pre- 
cincts wherein dwell Charlie Chaplin 
and Harold Lloyd. This is enough to 
make the picture easily worth while— 
but not enough to atone for the streaks 
of hokum. 

“Seven Chances” is not Keaton’'s best 
comedy, primarily because it is con- 
cerned more with external activities 
than with the highly individual drollery 
of Buster Keaton himself. 





COLLEEN MOORE IN “SALLY” 











—Mild farce, animated by the impish 
personality of Constance Talmadge. 
Daddy’s Gone a-Hunting. JMctro- 
Goldwyn—Alice Joyce and Percy Mar- 
mont are better than the story deserves. 
he Last Laugh. Universal—Go 
to your local exhibitor and demand, in 
the loudest tones possible, that he show 
you this remarkable picture. 
The Top of the World. Para- 
mount—An_ effective production of a 
foolish plot. 
The Lost World. First National— 


“The Denial” 


CONFESS that I did not see Lewis 
Beach’s play, “A Square Peg,” and 

am therefore unable to make the usual 
odious comparison between it and its 
screen foster-child, “The Denial.” This, 
however, I do know: “The Denial,” 
whatever its relation to the original 
play, is an exceptional picture. 

It is a story that harks back to the 
period of the Spanish War and recounts 
certain events as they affect parallel 
situations to-day. It includes a great 
deal of atmosphere brought down from 
the Buckeye era—some of which is all 
wrong. (One of the most glaring 
anachronisms is the introduction of 
“Tell Me, Pretty Maiden,” as a popular 
song in 1898.) 

This atmosphere, however, is unim- 
portant as compared with the drama of 
the situation. Hobart Henley, the di- 
rector, has managed to present his 
scenes so that they ring with genuine 
eloquence, and he has entrusted his 
principal characters to a fine cast—Ed- 
ward Connelly, Claire Windsor and 
Emily Fitzroy included. Mr. Connelly, 
in particular, gives a performance of 
rich and moving appeal. 

Mr. Beach, I am told, wept bitter 
tears of humiliation and chagrin when 
he saw “The Denial”—and he will prob- 
ably do likewise when (or, more prob- 
ably, if) he reads this review. But I 
can’t help that. I liked the picture. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





Various prehistoric reptiles disport 
themselves in a melodrama that savors 
pungently of the ham. 

Coming Through. Paramount— 
Thomas Meighan registers a slight im- 
provement over his “Tongues of Flame” 
form. 

New Toys. /irst National—In spite 
of everything, Richard Barthelmess: is 
not this department's favorite comedian. 

Dick Turpin. For — Tom Mix 
shows that a Western is a Western, 
even when expressed in terms of a cos- 
tume drama. 

he Lady. First National — Fine 
moments by Norma Talmadge, and then 
there are other moments... 








THE MASTER CRAFTSMAN’S MARK 
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The GORHAM mark ona piece of Sterling Brown, for 41 juon 


a Gorham master 


bespeaks rare beauty of design. It is the idan, dane 
symbol of that supreme artistry wrought eS ee 
by GORHAM’s master craftsmen. What-  “” ““" 
ever the pattern, time has proved its 


indifference to passing eee ETRUSCAN | 
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Tea spoons, 6 for $9.50. P 
Dessert knives, 6 for 21.00 7 
Dessert forks, 6 for 20.00 \Wie 
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OGG 849-5 FE FA GSs) things out thus: 


Esperanto 
A German whose ship had come in was 
seized with the travel fever, and reasoned 


“IT am going to France, England, Italy, 





Making It Clear oo 


Two elderly men, both extremely deaf, 
met on a country road. Dave had a 
fishing pole in his wagon. When he saw 
his friend Jim he stopped the horse. 
“Goin’ fishin’?” shouted Jim. 

“No,” Dave replied, “I’m goin’ fish 
in’,” 

“Oh,” said Jim. “I thought mebbe you 
was goin’ fishin’.” 

—Country Gentleman. 


He Got the Job 
From the Kellogg (Idaho) News: 
“Work Wantep—I have got to have a 


job, am man 32 years old, intelligent 
hut married.” 


—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


MIppLE age may perhaps be defined as 


that period in life when you're going to 
feel just as well as you ever did in a 


OPPORTUNITY! 


Spain and Russia. Now, in order to 
move around frecly in those countries, 
what is the first thing one ought to 
know? Obviously, their languages. But 
to learn French, English, Italian, Span- 
ish and Russian would be too much 
trouble and would take too long. How- 





ever, there happens to be a_ universal 
language—I will simply learn Esperanto 
and then I'll be all right wherever I go.” 

Accordingly, he mastered Esperanto 
and, taking leave of his family, departed 
for Paris. 

Nothing was heard from him for a 
week. Then, on the eighth day, his fam- 
ily received a telegram. It read: 

“WIRE COLLECT HOW TO GET FROM 
GARE DU NORD PARIS TO PLACE DE LA 
CONCORDE.” 

—Lustige Blitter (Berlin). 


day or two.—Ohio State Journal. —Evxvcelsior (Mexico City). Insatiate Archer! 











“My boy stood alone at one year.” 
“Mine can't do it at twenty.” Honesty is the 
—Louisville Courier-Journal, 
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He: I wonder why they say Love is 
the greatest thing in the world? 


best income tactics. Sue: You've got me. 
—Dallas News. —Notre Dame Juggler. 
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Summer Vacation Plans? 
PERHAPS —— 
RAYMOND-WHITCOMB 
SUMMER CRUISES 


Luxurious—Comprehensive 


le 





MEDITERRANEAN ( June 27) 


Completest Mediterranean route ever devised 

—30 cities—13 countries—Rome, Venice, Gra- 

nada, Athens,Cairo, &c. 20,000-ton“Oronsay” 

—All rooms outside. 53 days to Cherbourg. 
$675 & up. 


MIDNIGHT SUN (June 30) 

37 days from New York—TIceland, Norway’s 

Fjords, Sweden, Denmark, France. 20,000-ton 
“Franconia” (Cunard). $725 & up. 


ROUND the WORLD (Oct. 10) 
Most comprehensive world-cruise — Japan, 
China, Java, India, Egypt, also Australia, &c. 
—never cruised to before. Brand-new 20,000- 
ton Cunarder “Carinthia”. $2,000 & up. 
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Booklets, ship-plans, @c. from 
Raymond & Whitcomb Co. 


Exec. Offices: Park & Beacon Sts., Boston 


New York Philadelphia Chicago 
San Francisco Los Angeles 


a en 


i 


SiMSaS 


#35 


KIA J S~ 


eisy 











Medalist funors— 


The Aristocrat of Small Cigars. Packed 
in a convenient case—20 for $1.00. Ex- 
actly like the celebrated MrepaiistT— 
a really worthy, satisfying, small cigar 
which fully gratifies the odd minutes. 


MEDALIST CIGARS 

E. A. KLINE AND COMPANY 

Manufacturers—Established 1895 

1§2 WEST 42nd STREET AT BROADWAY 
New York 


MEDALIST 
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‘Protect your gums and 


save your teeth 
a 


| 


under the water- 


line, so do the teeth 


under the gum-line. 


from the tooth-base, 
serious dangers result 
The teeth are weak 
ened. They are loos 


to tooth-base decay. The 
gums themselves tender 
up. They form sacs 
which become the door- 


THE GUM 
BRUSH YOUR 


for the whole system 
They disfigure the 
mouth in proportion as 
they recede. 

Forhan’s prevents this 
gum-decay called Pyor- 
rhea, which attacks 
four out of five peo- 
ple over forty. J 

Use Forhan’s every 
tooth-brush time to pre- 
serve gum health and 
tooth wholesomeness. 
Tender gum spots are 

§ corrected. The gum- 
tissues are hardened 
, and vigored to support 








new YORK CITY 
SPECIALIST 
DISEASES OF THE wouTt 


teeth. 


dentifrice, though no 
dentifrice possesses its 
peculiar gum- tissue 
action. 

If gum shrinkage has 
already set in, start 
using Forhan’s and 
consult a dentist im- 
mediately for special 
treatment. 


‘| In 35c¢ and 60c 
: ; tubes at all drug 
ists in the United 


taes. 


| 
/ PREPARED FOR THE 
| PRESCRIPTION OF THE : 


DENTAL PROFESSION 
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Formula of 
R.J.Forban,D.D.S 


FORHAN CO. 
New York 


Forhan’s, Ltd 
Montreal 
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Saxophone Virtuoso, 
uses a Conn 


you master popular tunes in 
the shortest time with a Conn 
saxophone; exclusive features make 
it the easiest of all wind instruments 
to learn. Simplified key system and 
improvements in mechanism give 
you quick mastery. Beautiful tone 
wins instant admiration. Foremost 
saxophone stars use and endorse the 
Conn as supreme. 

Free Trial, Easy Payments onany Conn 
instrument for band cr orchestra. With 
all their qachusive featares Conns cost no 
more. Write for details, mentioning in- 
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UST as a ship | 
needs the clos- 


est attention 
If the gums shrink 


ened. They are exposed 


ways of organic disease | 


sound, unloosened 


Forhan’s is used as a 
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' The Rufhan Rifhan 

I envy the Riffian ruffian 
His life in the ruffian Riff; 

The fellow gets dreadfully huffy in 
The fractional part of a jiff. 

If he thinks that a traveler Spanish is 
He sees—as the saying goes—red. 

Compunction he instantly banishes 
And off goes the traveler’s head. 


They are very abrupt and importunate, 
These people that live in the Riff; 
A stranger may count himself fortunate 
If he isn’t knocked suddenly stiff. 
Their manners betray a rough crudity— 
They have a most sinister stare; 
They dress in approximate nudity, 
For it always is summer down there. 


They lack every modern facility 

Which goes to the making of war, 
But they show an amazing ability 

In spilling the enemy’s gore. 
They utter their battle-cries heatedly 
And their sound you would never 
forget; 
The Spaniards have fought them repeat- 

edly, 
But they never have licked them as yet. 





I envy the Riffian ruffian 
His life in the ruffian Riff; 
He must find it humid and stuffy in 
His country, but what is the diff? 
He thinks that a battle is glorious— 
That there’s nothing so fine as a fight, 
And as long as he’s always victorious 
The fellow is probably right. 
—James J. Montague, 
New York Herald Tribune. 
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True Eloquence 

“Have you prepared your sermon for 
to-morrow f”” asked our Southern friend 
of his man-of-all-work, who was also 
preacher at the African Methodist 
Church. 

“No, suh,” said he; “I doan’ have to. 
Sometimes I preaches from a text. Then 
I got to study. To-morrow I jest 
preaches from the extemporaneum.” 

—Public Opinion. 


Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbott's i a 
good tonic and <a Sample Bitters by mail, 25 
cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


O Death——-! 


“This is ridiculous,” said the infuriated 
producer. “Do you realize that in the 
last scene you actually laughed when you 
were supposed to be dying?” 

“At my salary,” answered the actor, 
not without dignity, “death is greeted 
with laughter and cheers.” 

—London Daily Express. 


A coop homing-pigeon will often fetch 
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£50, declares an evening paper. Per- 
sonally, we would let it—Punch. 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT:EASE 


shaving, leaves 
your skin inflamed 


NGRAM’S Therapeutic Shaving 

Cream is made particularly for 
you. It is more than a rapid 
beard softener—it prevents all 
after-shaving irritation and heals 
troublesome little cuts. It leaves 
your skin smooth, cool, invigor- 
ated and refreshed. 





Thousands of men have told us 
that it makes shaving a pleasure— 
no longer a job to be dreaded. 

If your druggist cannot supply you, send 
50c. for the blue jar that contains six 


months of shaving comfort. Or send 
two cent stamp for sample. 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Established 1885 
438 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich 
Also Windsor, Canada 
Made 


particularly for 
tender skins 
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Blue Sky Pays 
No Dividends 


INANCIAL swindling is on the in- 

crease. It has grown in proportion to 
our national wealth and hard-earned sav- 
ings. Most victims do not realize very 
quickly that they have been tricked and 
are apt to conceal their chagrin. 


Ingram’s 
Therapeutic 
Shaving Cre ream] 
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Such Losses are Easily Avoided 





For, after all, good investment opportuni- 
ties predominate. Caution, Care, Investi- 
gation and, above all, consultation with 
your investment banker will reveal safe 
and profitable channels for your surplus 
funds. 


The Financial Article that appears 
in t 1 issue of Harper's 
Magazine will help solve your in- 
vestment problems. 
Form the habit of reading the financial 
article in every issue. You will find 
them profitable. All advertisements care- 
fully censored. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE 
49 East 33rd Street, New York, N. Y. 

Goo -0-0-0-0-0-o-0-0 0-0-0 
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Lire’s Question Contest 
(Continued from page 12) 


Rd., Toronto, Canada; J. A. Locxwoop, 
The Army and Navy Club, Washington, 
D. C.; CrarK McApams. 6041 Jest 
Cabanne Place, St. Louis, Mo.; Epitx 
farvEY Marvin, 505 W. goth St,, In- 
dianapolis, Ind.; R. E. MaxweLt, 40 
Kirkland St., Cambridge, Mass.; H. F. 
MipKIFF, O. Box 346, Seneca, IIL; 
joun P. Monanan, R. F. ; a 2 
Box 5F, Salida, Colorado; Mrs, H. D. 
NosLe, 192 Genesee St., Auburn, N. Y.; 
Mrs. Frances TuHeresa Russet, Stan- 
ford University, Calif.; E. Samuetson, 
Box 1244, Minneapolis, Minn.; C. L. 
SpITLER, 920 tith Ave., Huntington, 
\. Va.; Georce W. StTEvENs, Scott 
Place, Toledo, Ohio; P. L. Watkins, 161 
Federal Place, Santa Fé, New Mexico; 
H. J. Wetpon, P. O. Box 322, Santa Bar- 
bara, Calif.; P. L. Wuirte, 1118 31st St., 
Des Moines, Iowa; Justin A. Woop, 618 
FE. Gurley, Prescott, Arizona; L. D. 

unG, 424 W, Main St., Durand, Mich. 





Contest Bulletin 

ANSWERS to Question No. 10, “Is 
Religion on the Wane?” must be re- 

ived at this office not later than noon 
f Saturday, April 11, 1925. 

The winning answers to the last three 
1estions will be announced as follows: 

imber 8 in the April 16th issue (next 





week); Number 9 in the April 23d 
issue; Number 10 in the April 30th 
issue. The winners of the three major 
prizes will be announced in the May 7th 
issue. Watch these numbers; your an- 
swer may be in them. 


The Play Censor’s Book 


of Maxims 

Tue proof of the pudding is in the 
deleting. 

Two is company; three’s a triangle 
play. 

It is more blessed to give censure than 
to receive it. 

Eat, drink and be merry for to-mor- 
row we are going to get out an injunc- 
tion. 

Juries end in lovers meeting with the 
manager. 

One good turn deserves another visit 
by the jury. 

The Lord loveth a cheerful censor. 

May the best ham win. 

Early to bed and early to rise makes 
a man totally unfit for jury duty. 

You can’t keep a good bad woman 
down. F. W. 





Reduces waistline 4: inches 


and loses 16'/, 
—in 10 days! 


Feels Like a Different Man 


FREE opportunity to see what this 
astounding scientific discovery will do 
for you during the same period of time 


Without Medicine Without Dieting 
Without Exercise 
With No Effort at All 


| any beneficial results until I began using D 
Lawton’s Automatic 


pounds 


HAD tried everything on the market without 


r. 


Waistline and Abdomen 


ceducer,” says Louis G. Hofmann, of 1154 Halsey 


Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
“It has worked wonders for me. 
have lost 16% 


In ten days 
unds and reduced my waistline 


nches. I feel like a different man. Sleep better 


| feel completely rested upon arising. 


‘[ eat just as much and still am reducing without 


effort or diet of any kind. 


My only regret is that I did not get your reducer sooner and 


rid of my excess fat long ago.” _ 
Men and women throughout the country are regaining 


their normal, 


metrical figures through this wonderful device, which is cool, comfortable, 


ventilated and made of special reducing material. 
Something entirely new 


; astounding discovery must not be confused with ordinary rubber belts 


girdles. True, it does what they do—AND MORE. In 


the center and 


on the inner side is the patented Vacuum Massage Applicator, which gently, 
stently, massages away the fatty tissue with every breath you take— 


every step you make. 


Why be fat when you can try this same 
for ten days FREE? 


Dr. Lawton asks is a fair trial of his discovery—at his risk. 


e sole judge as to whether or not it will banish your fat. 


ttached coupon. Sign and mail it to Dr. Lawton. 


method 


You are to be 
Tear off the 





ill bring a complete description of this remarkable 
educer. Also full details of the FREE OFFER 
‘hich permits you to test the device for 10 full days. 
f you are not entirely satisfied it costs you nothing. 


To avoid regrets send the 
coupon today 


Mr. Hofmann regrets that he did not get rid of his 
excess fat years ago. You will regret it, too, if you 
don’t sign this coupon, right now, while it is handy. 
You cannot afford to miss this opportunity to reduce 
WITH NO EFFORT AT ALL. 





Dr. Thomas Lawton, Dept. 78-D, 19 W. 70th St., 
New York City 
Please send me complete description of your Auto- 
matic Waistline and Abdomen Reducer. Also details 
of your FREE TRIAL OFFER under which I am to 
be the sate judge of the efficiency of your device. 
r. 


(Please sign your name Mr., Mrs. or Miss) 
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DR. LAWTON ALSO MAKES THE ABOVE DEVICE IN HIP LENGTH—CORSET FORM, FOR WOMEN | 





ar, -, 
‘lello Daddy- 


dont forget my 
Wrisleys” 
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AMIN 
HI 
OY: 


Slip a packet in 
your pocket when 
you go home to- 
night ~ 


Give the young- 
sters this whole- 
some sweet for 
pleasure and 
benefit. 


= » 


Use it yourself 
after smokin 
or when wor 


drags. r 


DIFFERENT 
FLAVORS 


Same Quality 
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Le Narcisse Noir 


‘ 
Yarcissus 



























































































































































My motto is common sense. The 
man without it never gets anywhere. 

There was George Washington, a 
bright and rich young fellow, who 
spoiled his chances of being a good 
Colonial governor by mixing up with 
a lot of rebels. If he hadn’t done 
that, he might even have gone into 
Parliament eventually. 

There was also Ben Franklin, fool 
ing around in a thunderstorm, with a 
kite, just like a kid. A man of com- 
mon sense would have known enough 
to come in out of the rain. But people 
never expected much of Ben after he 
ran away from home. 

And there was Patrick Henry; he 
couldn’t keep his mouth shut at the 
proper time. Later came John Brown, 
the first of the Reds. You know what 
he did, and how his body now lies 
a-moldering in the grave. 

Finally there was Abe Lincoln, tak- 
ing the legal property of white Nordic 
citizens from them in the name of 





What Price Common Sense? 





freedom, and upsetting business for 
years and years as the result of such con- 
fiscations. We're paying for that war yet. 

None of these men seems to have 
had much common sense. That’s why 
nobody ever hears of them to-day. 
That's why their names won't go 
down in history with the name of 
Calvin Coolidge. I'll say they won't. 


W. OL. W. 


Protective Coloring 

“T suppose the girls use powder, paint 
and other things on their faces so thi 
boys won’t kiss them,” said John Emory 
Andrus of Yonkers (he is said to 
be worth $100,000,000 and for that 
reason is interviewed on his birthday 
every year). We had noticed that the 
boys don’t kiss the girls any more, but 
until Mr. Andrus’s cighty-fourth birth 
day statement we hadn't known why. 





Kitty: I saw Edna down town today. 
Betty: Yes? What did she have off? 














Mrs. Pep’s Diary 

(Continued from page 14) 
he would have broken down completely 
had I not suddenly foregone my rile 
and made him quaff a large beaker of 
whiskey....The Crowells to dinner, 
whereat Nina quoth, upon mention of 
a cleansing establishment, Oh, I don’t 
bother to have my gowns dry-cleaned 
any more—I just have them distilled. 








. distressed over 

April burning my tongue on my 

3rd breakfast coffee. Relief 
measures may be taken for the major- 
ity of the ills to which flesh is heir, 
but a burned tongue is an agony which 
must run its course....This day did I 
ride on the subway for the first time 
in many years, and the congestion was 
so brutal and alarming that I did not 
expect to emerge alive from the shuttl 
train into which I had been herded 
I have been indifferent to the traffic 
controversy in the headlines, knowing 
nought of the conditions, but now a 
crusading spirit consumes me, and, albeit 
I am no great shakes on horseback, I 
should be willing to lead a protesting 
mob against the City Hall or the I. R 
T. offices or whatever citadel stands for 
such an outrage. Lord! what spineless 
creatures New Yorkers must be to en- 
dure such transit torture without upris- 
ing. Surely the French Revolution had 
no more justifiable foundation than our 
subway jams. When the Bastille did its 
famous fall, there were only seven 
men in it....This day I did resolve to 
have no more asparagus served at our 
own table. The fly in the ointment 


Greatly 


about anything luscious in season is that 
Baird Leonard. 


you cannot escape it. 

































Then by all means refer to the travel 
section of Harper's Magazine—Every 
month you will find many alluring sugges- 
tions and vivid pictures of America and 
faraway places including the announcements of a 
large number of Tourist Agencies, Railroads, 
Steamship Lines, Resorts and Hotels. 








n 
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ling Dates in Every Issue 





of our readers we will publish 





urope 





special tours and 


Feel perfectly free to write us—Our Travel 
Bureau will gladly furnish any information 


desired. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE 
49 East 33rd Street, New York, N. Y. 































at a whale of a difference 
just a few cents make 








Statement of the ownership, management, 
irculation, etc., required by the Act of Con- 
gress of August 24, 1912, of LIFE, published 
weekly at New York, N. AS for April Ist, 
1925. State of New York, County of New 
York. Before me, a notary public in and for 
the State and county aforesaid, personally 


appeared Henry A, Richter, who, having been 


duly sworn according to law, deposes ony 
says that he is the business manager of LIFE 

and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true statement of the 
ownership, management, etc., of the aforesaid 
publication for the date shown in the above 
caption, required by the Act of August 24, 
1912, embodied in section 411, Postal Laws 


and Regulations. To wit: (1) That the names 


and addresses of the publisher, editor, manag- 
ing editor, and business manager are: Pub- 
lisher, Life Publishing A ee 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. "Editor, Charles 
Dara Gibson, 598 a. Avenue, New 
York, N. Y. Managing Editor, Robert E. 
Sherwood, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
N Business Manager, Henry A. Richter 

598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. (2) 
hat the owners are: Life Publishing Com 
peny, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. ¥ 
Stockholders: Charles Dana Gibson, 598 Mad 
ison Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Irene L 
Gibson, 598 Madison Avenue, New _ York, 
N. Y.; _Langhorne AEP. 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, : LeRoy oe 598 
Madison Avenue, v4 we N. : Nina 
LeRoy Miller, 598 Madison PS New 
York, N. Y.; Geo. W. Miller, 598 Madison 


Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Edw. S. Marti n, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York, N, 
Y. (3) That the known bondholders, mort 
gagees and other security holders owning 
or holding one per cent. or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securi 
ties are: None. (4) That the two pa 


graphs next above, giving the names of the 


owners, stockholders, and security holders 
if any, contain not only the list of stocl 
holders and security holders as they 
upon the books of the company, but ; 
cases where the stockhok let or security holder 
appears upon the books of the company a 
trustee or in any other fiduciary ho a a the 
name of the person or corporation for who 
such trustee 1s acting, is given; also that th 
said two paragr: aphs « ontain statements e1 
bracing afhant's full Peemee -w and belief : 
to the circumstances and conditions under 
which stockholders and security holders wh« 
do not appear upon the books of the cor 
pany as trustees, hold otock and securities in 
a capacity other than that of a bona fuk 
owner; and this affiant has no reason to be 
lieve that any other person, association, or 
rporation has any interest direct or indirect 
in the said stock, bonds, or other securitic 
than as so stated by him. Henry A. Richter. 
(Signature of Business Manager.) Sworn to 
and subscribed before me this 19th day of 
March, 1925. (Seal) Charles Brockman, 
Notary Public, New York County No. 130, 
New York Register No, 6189. My commis- 
sion expires March 30th, 1926 











The Beauty Parlor Talker 


Curent (in loud voice): Oh, how de 
do, Miss Elaine. I just ran in on the 
chance that you could give me a little 
treatment. I have to go to Eugene for 
a cut and wave at four, but you could 
rush me through, couldn't you? 

ELAINE (glancing at the many notice 
cards marked “Silence” ; very quietly) : 
Yes, we can give you a half-hour treat- 
ment. Just step this way. 

Crrent: Oh, that’s fine! I'll just 
telephone Eygene to make sure. I think 
he said four, but, you know, he’s the 
best in town and so high-hat and it 
you're a minute late he’s so cross he 
bobs you uneven. (Laughs trillingly 
and loudly. Goes to telephone, hums, 
and explains to Eugene that she wanis 
to make sure he said four.) Oh, all 
right. Sure, I won't be late. (Then 
she calls another number.) Hello, Dick, 
how do you feel? _ Well, I just called 
up to ask how you were. Oh, you cam 
home early from the office because your 
eyes hurt and you thought I'd read to 
you?—Well, I was so busy this mort 
ing and now I'm just going to have a 
little weeny facial and then I'm going 
down to Eugene for a wave so I'll be a 
raving beauty for you. Isn’t that nice 
of me? Take a nap and we'll go to a 
movie to-night—Good-by. M. 

THE income tax is « responsible 
for that blank expression 


“The Old Razor 


was Q.K. after all” 


Just needed Barbasol 
to produce a quick, 
clean, cool and silky 
shave. Nobrush. No 
rub-in. The modern 
way. Try it—three 
times—according to 
directions. 35c and 
65c tubes. 











/ Barbasol 
4 Co. 


/ 


/ Please mail me 
your Free Trial 
4 Tube of Barbasol. 


/ Indianapolis, 
Ind. 


J Mame... 
7 nddress 








For Modern Shaving 
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able man as her husband; but having 


acquired him, she will hold his interest 

if she expires in the effort. ENTERTAINING 
My husband says Mr. Chic is lucky 

if she stops at the interest. So she says NEW FICTION 

she deserts him for two months every 

season, though she’s simply mad about 

him; but there’s method in her deser- A. HAMILTON GIBBS 


tion. She spends five hundred dollars Soundings 
for a vacation and seven hundred for — 








- The love story of a young English girl brought 
mud packs and muscle builders, chin up by an artist father; bravely outspoken on 


setts S 1g P ae the problems of the younger generation, yet 
straps and cold cream; and she makes in the finest sense reticent: written with sym- 


an exhaustive study of “How Famous pathy, understanding and sustained we ye! 
Pap * charm. 2.00 
Women Lured Men to Their Doom. 


“1 FINALLY we AN YES- She also bought one of those little JEFFERY FARNOL 


“ *>9 


AH—AMONG THE APES ¢ shillalahs they advertise so much to re- The Loring Mystery 


“NO—AT HOME, ALONE.” . 
iain Miia: diel duce the spots you don’t care much for A “cloak-and-sword " romance of England in 
—Lustige atter (Bertin). end che dave the emercise tc sremely the early nineteenth century, with a baffling 
and she says the exercise is extremely murder. mystery and a private detective, 
beneficial and impressively inspiring. asper Shrig, who is as delightful a character 
aon . P & as the famous Ancient of “The Broad High- 


Mrs. Smith says she depends upon the vay.” 2.00 
My Husband Says law me hold ar ta geen os pane | 7? I. 
THAT no matter how devoted mar- : cae % : ° 


sufficient exercise just looking for her ° one ° 
ried people are, they should occasion- | passes, L. B.S. The Inevitable Millionaires 


ally take a vacation from each other A sentimental comedy by “the Prince of 
“ ; Story-Tellers” that is as entertaining as his 

and go as far apart as waves and aero- | Archi Eff polite melodrama. $2.00 

planes will carry them. | rchitectura ect WILLIAM DUDLEY PELLEY 
He thinks the happiest couples are | OLtp Farmer Gulletson, of Raspberry 


, Dra 
those who have never met at all. Acres, having sold the south forty, took g 
— oe! a . ee se 7 ae oY ees s | The pathetic and yet humorous story of an 
Mrs. Acrid says she never leaves her | his bride of fifty years before on a trip Jn aey Be Bh prety = 
husband for a minute. He has nervous | to Europe. whose life was almost wrecked because he let 


‘ vey . : his selfish relatives—mostly his “in-laws’’— 
prostration and Mrs. Chic says. she “Look, S’manthy!” he exclaimed, as be a drag on him. $2.00 


ze ink he w th sel up the leaning tower of 
would tik he would. a en tne ga € pon the en ng ve ; MARGARETTA TUTTLE 
She says she feels brutal every time | Pisa: “the fella musta been drunk 
: . The Cobweb 


she recalls having leashed such an ador- | when he built that silo.” 
How Linda MacGrath, caught in the cobweb 


of circumstance, finds herself matched against 






































RUBBERSET 
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woman rare and lovable. $2.00 
STEPHEN McKENNA 
An Affair of Honour 
A story in the witty, light-comedy vein that 
TOOTH BRUSOD Paradise 
The story of a gay and reckless Englishman, 
A PRODUCT OF ; molded by war and a woman’s loving intui- 
tion into fine manhood. $2.00 
Penetrates into every crevice! o and social life in that modern Babylon. $2.00 
Ordinary toothbrushes do not prevent decay, because they only FRANCIS BEEDING 
clean the even surfaces of the teeth. 
4,118 dentists designed the Albright Tooth Brush with widely The Seven Sleepers 
of international intrigue. $2.00 
45¢ 35¢ 25¢ ' | B. M. BOWER 
Handles in five distinctive colors for quick identification of your ra Desert Brew 
toothbrushWhite, Light Amber, Dark Amber, Ruby, Blue 


first carried McKenna into popularity, with 
LARRY BARRETTO 
To Babylon 
oe * ee ee ee 
spaced wedge-shaped tufts of bristles to reach at the very seat of . The fight for possession of a document in 
RUBBERSET CO., NEWARK, N. J., U.S. A. . A story of present-day bootlegging as prac- 





nemgees 6 J men and arrogant women; finds a 
. ove which seems unworthy; finds a sorrow 
ACBRI GAT AASORAM ' RUBBERSET and heartache; and by all of this is made a 
an ingenious plot, a charming love romance 
and sparkling dialogue. $2.50 
What does New York do to the young man 
with ideals who comes there to seek his for- 
tune? A fascinating story of love, business 
decay—in between, on the uneven grinding surfaces and the backs cipher relating to a diabolical plan to — 
of the back teeth. More than 20,000 dentists now endorse the ‘ shoe guether Swe ee ee he 
Albright Tooth Brush—different in design, different in results : athe PP ms Upp : 
ticed on a Western ranch, told in B M. 
Bower's inimitable manner. 2.00 
Buy it in the Red Box 
y | the For Sale at All Booksellers 
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sar We have just issued an informative illus. 
trated booklet entitled ‘* Book News from Beacon 
Hill” which we shall be glad to send free to read- 


ers of LIFE on request.Write for your copy today. 














It gets in between~ 
where decay begins 
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‘LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 


AL BRIGAT RUBBERSET Publishers, 34 Beacon Street, Boston 
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A Critique of the Drama 
The Play Was the Thing 


Scene: The lobby of a_ theatre. 
Time: 11:05 P. M. Cuaracters: Two 
gentlemen and two ladies. 


First GENTLEMAN 
I knew all the time they’d marry in 
the end. 
First Lapy 
Yes, every play’s just the same. Who 
was that with Harry Tippley? 
First GENTLEMAN 
I've seen her before. Forget her 
name now. 
Seconp Lapy 
Looked like a cutie to me. 
First Lapy 
I don’t see why she married him. 
Seconp GENTLEMAN 
Who, Harry Tippley? 
First Lapy 
No, the woman in the play. 
First GENTLEMAN 
She was supposed to be in love with 
him. 
Seconp Lapy 
And Grace Mopford was with those 
dreadful Clinkertons. 
First Lapy 
I think she was a fool. 
Seconp GENTLEMAN 
Who, Grace? 
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to have hobbed hair~ 


For the shingle bob or the straight bob, you 
must have a youthful silhouette. One simply 
can't be stout—or even overweight. 

How thankful we should be that there is 
one pleasant method of taking off weight. 
Noexercises or diets—just use Marmola Tab- 
lets (thousands of men and women each 
yearregainhealthy, slender figures this way). 

Have you ever tried them? Many of your 


slender, vivacious friends use Marmola 
Tablets. 


All drug stores have them— one dollar 
a box, Or they will be sent in plain wrap- 
per, postpaid, by the Marmola Co., 1843 
General Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich, 


MARMOLA 


Prescription Jablets 


2 ae Way beSeduce 








You will find a special agency for John. 
ston’s Chocolates in one of the better 


class stores in your neighbourhood 


ROBERT A. JOHNSTON 


First Lapy 
No, no. The woman in the play. The 
red-haired one. 
First GENTLEMAN 
I liked her in the beginning. 
Seconp GENTLEMAN 
But she was so awful at the end 
Seconp Lapy 
Did you notice her during the whole 
last act? 
First Lapy 
You mean the red-haired woman? 
Seconp Lapy 
No, I mean that impossible Fanny 
Clinkerton. 
First GENTLEMAN 
And she never let him alone for a 
second. 
Seconp Lapy 
George Frisbie, on her left? 
First GENTLEMAN 
The husband in the play. 
First Lapy 
I rather liked the detective. 
Seconp GENTLEMAN 
He reminded me of Willie Tankard. 
Seconp Lapy 
Oh, Willie’s so much better-looking 
First Lapy 
I think he was a fool, too. 
First GENTLEMAN 
Who, Willie? 
First Lapy 
No. The detective. 


Who? 


No, no. 


COMPANY 


along. 








CHOCOLATES 


Snchantment 


in this new Nuts « Fruits Box 


Here is the latest Johnston’s tri- 
umph a glorious box of nuts and 
fruits fromevery corner of the world. 
Filberts... Brazil nuts ... English 
walnuts; cherries from Italy, dates 
from the Orient —to name but a few 
of theenticing delights it contains. 
Dipped in Johnston's wonderful 
chocolate some with cream and a 
coating, some without ... and 
novelty, pieces to surprise you! 


. 


For gifts, for the pleasant duties of life, 
Johnston's is the preferred offering. 
Whether you send the Choice Box, this 
new Nuts and Fruits Box, or any one 
of a dozen other favourites. Johnston’s 
Candies are worthy of the sweetest 
lady in all the world. 


MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 
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Seconp GENTLEMAN 


The whole thing struck me as being 


a very silly play. 


Seconp Lapy 
That's just the word. Silly. 
First Lapy 
Oh, it was so silly 
First GENTLEMAN 
Well, come 
Here’s the car. Cc. : 


Of course it was silly. 





‘Boston , 
| Garter 4 


EE — 2 


THE superior quality and All- § 
Rubber Oblong Button make it # 
worth while to insist on Bostons. i} 


George Frost Company, Boston, Makers o/ 
elvet Grip Hose Supporters for 
Women, Misses and Children 




















Smoke the Finest?” 
— Dunhill Cigarettes. 
By Appointment 


to H.R.H. Prince of 

Wales—and at that, | “Why not 
they’reonlya Quarter AC 

for Twenty! | we the 


| Finest?” 























RE you ready for another Declaration 

of Independence —from Boredom 

and Bunk? In that case, you are waiting 
anxiously for next week’s issue— 


th REVOLUTIONARY NUMBER 


which commemorates the 150th anniver- 
sary of Paul Revere’s ride, and intimates 
that there is need for a repetition of this 
heroic event to-day. 


ALONG with the revolutionary gunfire in this 
number will be the verdict of LIFE’S readers 
on the question, “What is a 100% American?” 

\ They will shoot the works. 
Dear “ ine ~— 
LIFE: \ BY subscribing NOW, you can obtain six 
What’s a \ months of LIFE — twenty-six of our best 
little thing issues —for only two dollars. Don’t miss this 
oe Soe \, olden opportunit 
lars? Here’s N g Ppo y- 
mine for Six 
Months of LIFE 


na) $2.40; For- SPECIAL NUMBERS 
—— FRESH AIR, May 7 
NAUTICAL, May 14 
RADIO, May 21 
AER COMMENCEMENT, May 28 


‘LIFE, 598 Madison Ave., New York 
By the Year, $5 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) \ 


Fables for Farmers 

THe Vermont sheep raiser who 
found that every few days some of his 
choice Merino stock were disappearing 
from their pasture had strong sus- 
picions that the missing animals wer: 
being acquired by some of his less pros- 
perous neighbors. To prevent the loot- 
ing of his flock, he bought a watch-dog, 
guaranteed to keep awake all night and 
to give loud alarm when any strangers 
approached the pasture. That evening 
the collie woke the echoes with his pro 
tests, and in the morning his new 
owner found him chewing part of a 
trouser leg, while the score of sheep 
was as of the day before. 

Next day the sheep raiser was sum 
moned to appear before the local Jus 
tice of the Peace for maintaining a 
nuisance, and was ordered either to get 
rid of his four-legged watchman or 
keep him shut up so that he could not 
disturb the countryside. “Mebbe there 
was some sheep missin’,” said the rural 
J. P., “but there’s too derned much of 
this here investigatin’ goin’ on. ’Pears 
like I otta soak you a ten-dollar fine for 
castin’ reflections on other people's 
honesty. None of them Senate investi- 
gation ways goes in this deestrick. Any- 
body that would reflect on the honesty 
of his neighbors the way you done is 
pretty nigh as bad as them Democrats 
down in Washington I been reading 


about.” W.G. 


Between Boobs 


First Boos: I heard you said I was 
a boob. 

Seconp Boos: Well, you wouldn't be 
boob enough to think I was boob enough 
to think you were boob enough to think 
I was boob enough to say a thing like 
that, would you, now? 


ScorrLtaw’s rule of the road: “Let 
your conscience be your guide. De- 
tour.” 








WHITE MouNTAIN 
REFRIGERA TORS 


“THE CHEST WITH 


THE CHILL IN IT” 


Are the embodiment 
of all that is new in re- 
frigeration, yet time- 


|} tested and approved 


by all during the fifty 

years of their existence. 

Write for descriptive 
Booklets 


The Maine Manufacturing Co. 
Nashua NN. H. 














BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 
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ask toHorlick’s 
The ORIGINAL 

7 Malted Milk 


i ~~, 7 For Infants, 
y SO Children, Invalids, 
4 tN a Nursing Mothers 

: Avoid Imitations 
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-A New Standard of Value in Diet 


How well you know that good food 
‘ell cooked is not the whole secret of 
secessful meals! 

shin- 

want 


Serve. 


Bright flowers, fresh linen, 
ing silver and glass—you 
them, too, in every meal you 
You know how much they add to 


ppetite. 


Bur America’s greatest food authorities 
iy today: 

Good appetite is more important even 
than we dreamed. Our nourishment it- 

If depends upon it. For appetite con- 
trols the whole digestive system. Our 
odies actually cannot absorb food prop- 
rly until keen appetite has signalled 
“ready.” 

Of dietitians then we ask—what will 
awaken appetite so often stifled in our 
busy lives. 

Color, they say, fragrance and luscious 
flavor. And to Welch’s—colorful, fragrant, 
xquisitely delicious—they point as the 
supreme example of an aid to appetite. 


7 7 7 


Giow1nc purple, with the tart fragrant 
sweetness of ripe grapes fresh from the 
vine—Welch’s makes the hastiest break - 
fast, the simplest luncheon a success. 

No other flavor can quite compare with 
this—juice of the most perfect Concord 
grapes in all the world. 

In only two small districts in the whole 


United States can such grapes ripen to 
perfection—two little spots near the 
Great Lakes where sun and soil together 
produce this matchless flavor. 

From the choicest of the rich purple 
clusters Welch presses out the juice—a 
few hours after they are cut from the vine. 
Each glassful gives you all the healthful 
qualities of the fresh ripe fruit. 

Mineral salts that regulate the body, 
that build up the bones and teeth, vita- 
mines, nourishing fruit sugar, and laxa- 
tive properties that modern diets need. 
Natural fruit elements, too, that turn to 
alkalies and help your body to overcome 
the acidity so common today. 


ry 7 7 
Ber aside from these values of Welch’s as 
fruit, it is the supreme importance of its 
exquisite flavor that experts stress today, 


f? 


Great Food Experts say: all the health-giving 
qualities of the fresh ripe fruit in each delicious glass 


its color and fragrance that awaken keen 
appetite for the simplest, the hastiest meal. 
For Dinner: Chill well 1 pint of Welch’s 
and 2 12-ounce bottles of dry ginger ale. 
Partly fill small thin tumblers with Welch’s 
then fill with ginger ale. 
Half-fill a 
small glass with cracked ice—then fill it 
to the brim with Welch’s glowing purple 


Tomorrow at BREAKFAST: 


juice. See how its tart cold deliciousness 
adds a new zest to this important meal. 
For Arrer-THEATRE Supper: Take juice 
of 2 lemons, I cup sugar, juice of 1 orange, 
2 pints of water (1 pint may be sparkling 
water), I pint of W elch’s. Dissols e sugar 
in the fruit juices. Then add the water 
just before serving. Serve very cold. 

Or—half-fill tall glasses with Welch’s, 
add a spoon of cracked ice and fill with 
sparkling water. 

Get Welch’s today from your grocer, druggist or 


contectioner, in quarts, pints and 4 ounces. Ask for 


it at your club or hotel. Or try it at the fountain for 


luncheon or for refreshment between meals 


To learn more about the emphasis food experts 
I 


our booklet, The 


It gives you 


lay on appetite let us send you 


Vital Place of Appetite in Diet. 


tested re cipes 


, 
aiso 
and 


We Ic h Grape 


carefully for delicious drinks 
dishes. Mail this coupon today. 


Juice Co . Westfield, N. Y. 


Wexcu Grare Juice Co., Dept. L-1, 
Westfield, N.  f 
Please send your booklet The Vital Place of 
petite in Diet. 
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